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	it can wait until tomorrow

Everything about it felt like magic. She had heard the word "love" before, surely, but it had never truly held meaning until she met her. Everything about her felt real. She thought that surely they must have known each other in another life, because how else could she explain the instant attraction? The instant spark? The instant need to be close to her? She could have fallen into her arms and kissed the life from her the second she saw her. But why? She'd never felt this way before, and as cliche as she thought it sounded and as much as she wished she felt more sensible, she couldn't get the idea out of her head.

Something was so different about it all. They had to be together. The universe needed them to be together. Fate itself was pulling the two of them so strongly together that they had no choice. She knew it must have been written in the stars for them, and so she no longer fought it. She couldn't see how anything could be wrong about it when every single speck of it felt so absolutely perfect. She had to do something.

Rolling over in bed, Alicia pulled off her headphones and set her phone down onto the table beside her. "Elyza?" She whispered into the pitch black of the room they'd taken shelter in. No answer. Of course, the rugged blonde was as exhausted as ever and was peacefully snoozing away on her makeshift pillow. "Nevermind." Alicia smirked to herself and pulled her blanket up around her shoulders. She would tell her tomorrow. Surely, everything would be alright until then.


End file.
